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She turned from him indifferently.
“Mr, Stanton, I am going to make
you a‘selfish invitation. Our place is
about seventy-five miles from New
York; will you pot try our new motor
CAr and give e the honor of being
Ven there by you? You could go on
to Lowell with us to-morrow morn-
ing, or, If yonu insisted, finish
ney by traln after dinner.”
Amazed, Stanton looked at her. Once

agaln he mentally asked himself what
she could want of him.

each other

“Thank you; I have arranged to
take this train,” he declined.
“Decidedly ?

“Decidedly, Miss Carlisle.”

She bent her head, patting her
small tan shoe on the platform. - She
Was even more handsome than his
night glimpse of her had shown, with
an Ivory-tinted, cultivated beauty
whose one defect was coldness.

“Of course, I can not urge you,” she
slowly rejoined. “But stroll back to
the depot with me, pray: T had some-
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. SYNOPSIS,

At the beginning of great automobile
race thp mechanician of the Mercury,
Stanton’s machine, drops dead. Strange
youth, Jesse Floyd, volunteers, and is ac-
cepted. In the rest during the twenty-
four hour race Stanton meets a siranger,
Mies Carlisle, who introduces herself. The

ercury wins race. Stanton recelves
flowers from Miss Carllsle, which he ig-

nores. Stanton meets Miss Carlisle on a
train.

THAPTER 1V. (Continued.)

“Neither are you,” he countered.
“Nor it wouldn't be of any importance
if we were, but we are not. I'm not
asking you why you are working with
Your hands instead of your head, and
I suppose you are not asking me. Who
cares?”

“No one,” dryly agreed Stanton.
“But T can tell you that I am doing
this to make money, and make it
quick, and I“wotld much prefer break-
ing my meck t6"Hving in the ruck of
poverty. THeY ‘#ré calling our train;
you had ‘better ‘come.”

"“I'm suppoked 10 "kecp in touch
with Mr.” Greerr” “Ployd observed,
gathering upHis magazine with cheer-
ful nonchalaxce.’ ‘“He is worrying

rbout me ‘most 'of the time, for fear
I'll lose my nerveé and desert.”

Which was not precisely what was
worrying the assistant manager of the
Mercury comipamy,iawd perbaps Stan-
ton of the rough temper knew it.

“l fancy yousoherve will hold out,
if your patienceidoes,” was his reply.

“Patience is supposed to be a wom-
an's art,” doubted Floyd. “But I'll
try to acquire it.”

Stanton laughed briefly.

“l wouldn't give much for your
chance of success, in that case. If I
ever find a woman who will ride with
me as you do, I will—marry her.”

“Oh, no, you will not,” contradicted
the other, segrching his pockets for
a missing ﬁ:e. “You will marry a
Flufty Ru dr who will faint if you
exceed th§h®ight-mile-an-hour speed
limit. An hen you will quit racing
and be spohed for the Mercury Com-
pany, and all its rival manufacturers
will chant for joy: ‘A young man mar-
ried Is a young many marred.’"”

It was so long since any one had
cared to talk nonsense to Stanton,
not to mention airily teasing him, that
he caught his breath in sheer aston-
ishment. And then a tingling, hu-
man warmth and sense of comrade-
ehip succeedéd. It was as if he had
been living In a lonely, silent room,
when unexpectedly some one opened
the door and entered.

“I'm too busy,” he retorted only, but
his tone conveyed no rebuke.

They walked on down the room and
out into the train shed. They were
almost at the train-itself, when Floyd
stopped. 1

“Some one is calling you,” he signi-
fied.

Stanton turned, and found a pant-
ing, blackgowned young woman be-
hind him.

“My mistress bade me ask you to
walt, sir,” she apologized.

“Your mistress?”

She stepped aside, and he saw a tall,
fair-haired girl, gowned with finished
richness in & motor costume of pale-
tan sitk, who advanced with leisurely
grace toward them.

“Miss Carlisle, sir,” supplemented
4lve maid.

“There is no meed for you to go.)”
Stanten checked, as Floyd moved to
continue on his way. “Stay here.”

He was obeyed without comment.
The maid respectfully withdrew a few
maoces, when her mistress came up.

“What a place to meet a man of
gasolene!” greeted Valerie Carlisle,
in her Jow, assured tones. “Or are you
also im distress, Mr. Stanton, and
foreed to prosaic train travel?”

Her manner was that of one meet-
ing an ondinary acquaintance, she held
out her hand, in its miniature tH#h
gauntiet, with perfect ease. No one
could bhave guessed how unconven-
tional and slight had been thelr intro-
duction. ]

“l am going to Massachusetts,” Stan-
ton answered as composedly.

“To Massachusetts? But so are
we! At leagt, we had everything ar-
ranged 1o motor out €0 our country-
Place, until twenty minutes ago our
chauffeur was taken viokently 1l
Now I suppose we must go by train—"
she broke the sentence, her large
brown eyes sweeping Floyd with a de-
Hiberate question and scrutiny.

“Miss Carlisle, Mr. Floyd, whom you
saw beside be for many hours at the
Beach motordrome,” Stanton made the
presentation,

Her face cleared swiftly, he could
havé said it was relief which shot
across ber expression. ' :

_"Yourimechanician? Is'it possible?
You also are '

“Yes, since my mext work is there,” |

.going to Lowell, Mr | aeen
Floyd?” <1 g | Stanton' ran & careless glance over the

thing to say.”

“My train,” he began.

“Is my train also, since you will not
take me in the motor-car. We have
time enough; I inquired of the con-
ductor, a moment ago.”

Floyd ‘bowed and stepped aboard
the train, leaving the two to walk
back together, followed by the maid.

'l wanted to ask you of the race,”
Miss Carlisle sald, when they were
quite at the end of the long platform.

The speech remained wunfinished.
There was a shouted order, the cough
of the locomotive mingled with the
ring and jangle of tightening coup-
lings, and the Lowell express pulled
out of the shed, Stanton wheeled with
an ejaculation, but halted without at-
tempting useless pursuit.

“How very unfortunate!” murmured
Miss Carlisle, putting aside her tan
silk vells. “How very stupid of the
conductor!™

Stanton turned from the departing
train to the tranquilly regretful girl,
bis straight dark brows knitting. For
the instant he could have been cer-
tain that she had done this intention-
ally and by a prearranged plan. But
at once reason reclaimed him; he re
called her breeding, her father's high
position and wealth, her compesed
worldliness, and ridiculed himself.
“Since I have made you miss your
train, and missed my own, I can only
repeat my former suggestion,” she
added, as he did not speak. “Why
should you not come with my father
and me in our car? It is only a three
or four hour trip, and you will be so
much nearer Lowell, at least. 1 am
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sorry our chauffeur is ill, so I am
forced to ask you to drive. Of course,
if you fear tiring yourself for a race
day after tomorrow—"

Stanton started to speak, then ab-
ruptly shrugged his shoulders. After
all, why not?

“Thank you,” he returned. s |
scarcely think a seveniy-five mile
run will ‘Incapacitate me.”

“You will come?" Her amber eyes
gleamed vividly. *“You are too good
Let us find my father and the car. It
fs at least a car worthy of you—a
better than the Mercury, I confess to
thinking.” : -
“A foreign machine?” :
“No, an Atalanta Six. Martha, find
papa in the station and ask him to
come out to the car.”

the mnoisy, dirty, sunny Ngw York
street. : Vo= s
“Is it not well desigred, well
swung?”’ she challenged. “It is [ast

it not handsome?” 5
- She" spoke eagerly, with more ani-
mation than he had yet seen in her.

o

"

ll'lord replied, unsmiling and lacomie.
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He Drove With a Wise Obedience to Traffic Regulations.

They emerged by a side exit into

én'the race track—you know that. Is |

“It is & good car® bhe agreed com-
servatively; privately he considered
it both too high and too heavy for rac-
ing work. -

“Only that? You say only that? But
walt; you have not driven it. When
papa comes we can start.” .

Mr, Carlisle was coming; & spare,
nervous gentleman who wore glasses
set on a Roman nose, from which they
slipped monotonously, He and Stan-
ton had once met at the Mercury of-
fice, where¢ one was arranging for a
tire contract, and the other was sign-
ing an sgreement to drive for the
season. They recognized eaclt other
now, while Miss Carlisle concisely
outlined the situation.

“A most astonishing =affair,” com-
mented her father. *“Very kind of
you, Mr. Stanton, indeed, These rail-
road men are carelesg. Valerie—"

Miss Carlisle declined vhe invitation
to enter the tonneau.

“lI shall ride beside Mr. Stanton,”
she announced. “I wish to see expert
driving at close range, for once.”

“Ah?’ gqueried BStanton; suddenly
the conviction that she had done this
purpogely flared up anew, and with
it his anger. She would have a rac-
ing driver for her chauffeur? Very
well. He swung into the seat.

Until they were out of the city, he
drove with a wise obedience to traffic
regulations. But when the country
line was reached, Stanton stopped
the car, donned a emall pair of gog-
gles from his overcoat pocket, and
passed his hat back to Mr. Carlisle’s
care.

“l am sorry I had no time to get
into motor clothes,” he observed, a
little too pleasantly. “Still we will
manage.”

They made the next ten miles In
ten minutes, having a fair road. Then
rough hille and villages somewhat
lowered their pace. It was a dizzying
rush through a gale of wind, a birdlike
cleaving of the summer air, accomps-
nied by the weird howl of the electric
horn upon which Stanton kept a fin-
ger much of the time, a vision of scat-
tering wagons.

There was a curious circumstance.
Valerie Carlisle literally cowered in
her seat, pale, shivering, usually with
her eyes shut. Yet she, the imperious
demander of her own way, uttered no
remonstrance, although faintly erying
out once or twice when they slid by
some obvious danger of cliff or road.
Stanton saw, from the corner of his
eye, and speculated as he drove.

“Do you think this is safe?” Mr. Car-
lisle found an opportunity to urge.

“I think so, if nothing breaks,” Stan-
ton called back, twisting the car

around & load of hay.
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They reached . their destination in
two hours and ten minutes. When
they entered the village limits and
the speed fell to fifteen miles an
hour, Mr. Carlisle slowly revived, and
regained his breath and his glasses.
His daughter released her grasp of the
seat, raised a shaking hand to touch
veils and bonnet, then passed a hand-
¥kerchief across her dry lips and
looked up at the man beside her.

Stanton surveyed ber, almost sun
prised into compunction.

“It hasn’t the Mercury’s pull, to
be perfectly frank,” he answered. “It
Is a trifle heavy and less lively. But
it is a fine machine, and of course you
do not want to race with it.” '

with it,” she slowly assented, ana
averted her face from him, ‘watch-
ing the streets.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

It you wish success in life, maka
perseverence your bosom friend, ex:
perience your wise counselor, caution

big, tan<oiored automobile standing |

your elder brother, and hope yows

How. do you . like the -car?™ ghe| b,
asked. SRt A WS e B

| meanis ‘of thems: For instance, two

“Of course I do mot want to race |
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Coiffures are still following the fash-
ions of fifty years ago or of those even
further back. They are glossy, part-
ed, dressed close to the head and are
neat looking. The ears are covered
in all of them and in almost every
one the hair is waved a little or curled
about the face.

The part is not always at the mid-
dle, but in the majority of cases it is.
A little, very short and light fringe
across the middle of the forehead is
becoming to some faces. There is al-
most no arrangement so pretty for a
low forehead as the micddle part and
occasionally it is good on a high fore-
head.

VARIED ORNAMENTS FOR HATS

Woman Who Seeks Something New
Has But to Make the Round
of the Various Shops.

It is entirely due to the hat orna-
ment that the chapeau can be put in
the class of the irresistible. So varied
and clever are the little decorations
that they demand a special descrip-
tien in this big fashion story.

One charming ring, through which
loops of moire ribbon are run at the
slde of a straw turban, is of circles of
wnoden beads in’ the Bulgarian col-
ors.

On a hat by Jeanne Lanvin a flat
rose of two shades of yellow wool is
gurrounded by a disk of brown and
green silk leaves, folded from picot
ribbon and tinted with water-colors.

A high semi-circle of pleated velvet
ribbon is made of three rows, held at
the lower edge by a flat folded bow.
This ornament, in turn, holds in
‘place a cluster of soft coq feathers.

Peacock feathers form two rows
around an iridescent blue and green
jewel.

A fantasie of pheasant’s wings is
icanght down on a brim by a butterfly
of gilk with jewels and embroidered
coinspots.

Very simple is a ring of knotted
moire ribbon in two colors, orange
and brown, surrounding a yellow rose
made of swirled mousseline.

Scarabs In turquoise and lava are
being used to form centers of feather
cabochons.

The “flight” of little tailored bows
is still seen up the side of  high
brims.

Ribbon pompons are wired and top
covered stems. These are made of
overlapped loops around each other.

Question marks, so prominent in
c0q and other feather quills, are being
duplicated in stiffened grasses and
ribbon-covered wires.

Picot ribbon, especially in the em-
broidered Bulgarian styles, will be
used for tailored bands around the
CTOWNE.

Chintz and cretonne flowers are be-
ing cut out and laid in flat borders
around wide brims of garden hats be-
fore the covering of yellow chiffon. is
applied. -

The buiterly of lace, net and bead-
ed gauze has been added to flower-
trimmed hats.

Tulle 8Scarfs.

The wearing of gcarfs with decol-
lette gowns has become so general
that it is no wonder the woman who
has a desire to be original has found
a device that is rather novel to re-
place it. Long or short lengths of
tulle knotted at the ends or ornament-
ed with tassels are found to be a sat-
isfactory substitute, for even a thick-
ness or two of tulle supplies a little
:armt.h .These strips of tulle are
scoming afd a touch of color can be
‘gfven to a white or black costume by
lengths of tulle ‘tied together may
combine turquoise, blue and white or
black and green.

Short Wraps.
Short wraps of silken stuff, made
very simply and having deep sling
drapery at the back in the effect of a
hood, are the fad o2 ihe Riviera. A
wrap of this sort worn by a French
‘auty is of cerise lansdowne, and
are very simple, great cords covered

of the same shade; one ring is placed

¥mot

The hair is arranged in coils at the
back of the head above the nape of
the neck. Occasionally one seeg soft
braids wound about the head. When
there is a scant supply of hhair the
small chignon of puffs takes the place
of coils.

Not 80 many bands are worn now
except for the evening headdress.
Strands of pearls or a narrow band
of rhinestones provide the finishing
touch for these demure coiffures. The
styles were never more fascinating.
never displayed the adorably lovely
hues of beautiful heads or the luster
and color of hair to better advantage.
JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

STUNNING SPRING SUIT

'!‘aﬁu made suit of green and gray
checkell wool with cutaway jacket and
green taffeta cuffs and collar.

New Aprons,

There seems to be a fad for wear
ing aprons. Probably the days when
“best” black silk aprons were a part
of the wardrobes of many old ladies
and muslin, swiss and lace aprons
were worn by many younger women
when they sat down to sew or stood
up to dust will not return, but aprons
are enjoying a popularity they have
not had for a long time. A wonder-
ful gown of lace and mull and mar
quisette thickly embreidered reflects
the fad for aprens. It is made with
bodice in peasant fashion and under
the girdle is fastened as part of the
gown a diminutive embroidered apron
with two lace-edged pockets. :

Smart Neck Bows.

Smart bows to wear. with wash
blouses are made of four short,
straight, lined pieces of ribbon, =o
sharply peointed that when caught by
the tight knot at the center, they look
like the petals of a chrysanthemum.
These bows are of gros-griin ribbon
in’ black or a color. When in color
they are slipped through hora rings.

4

at each end of the knmot, and these|
rings are caught together in the :

g

side of the ribbon
o form or

buckle.

(By E. O. BELLERS, Director of Even-
ing Department The Moody Bible In-
stitute of Chicago.)
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LESSON FOR APRIL 13,

JACOEB AT BETHEL.

LESSON TEXT--Gen, 28:10-22.

| GOLDEN TEXT-"I am with thee, and
will Keep thee whithersoever thou goest.”

Gen, 28:15,

Esaun, like the foolish virgins, be-
came wise after his opportunity had
passed. Though there was a partial
subsequent reformation (28:69) it
was not real repentance, Jacob was
obliged to flee from his brother's an-
ger. In order {o get him off in safety
Rebekah prompted Isasc to send
Jacob to her brother Laban, ostensibly
to seek a wife (27:46), but in reality
“for a few days,” that he might es-
cape Esau's wrath

Couch of Stones.
L The Refuge, vv. 10, 11,
wrong act entails retribution.
ing the luxurious home in Beersheba,
Jacob went towards Haran,
name signifies “a parched place.” Out

Every

not any particular one, this refugee
tarried during the long cold hours of
‘he night. Gathering a few stones as
& rude couch, Jacob slept. There are-
three things to consider about him
that night: (1) He was lonely, which
gave him time to meditate upon his
life and his actions; (2) he was in a
great fear (27:43), which of course
quickened his thoughts as to the ulti-
mate outcome of these experiences,
| and (3) he was certainly weary. What
| & picture, & weary, troubled, sinful

i fugitive whose experience had brought

] wherein be was compelled to think on
| his "'ways.

1f only men would think and not
gtifie conscience more of them would
throw themselves upon the mercy of
a8 loving father.

1. The Revelation, vv. 12-15, Jacob
( was not in reality alone, Both God
| and his angels were there in that lone-
ly desert place, Ps, 34:7-139:7.
was not an accident that caused Jacol»

dream came from God. Dreams were
frequently used of God as a means of
revelation, a method that is not need-

John 76:13. Verily all heaven was at
Jacob’s right hand.

There are three distinguishing fea-
tures about this revelation: (1) The
Ladder. This might have been sug-
gested to Jacob by the nature of the
mountainous country over which ha
had been or was passing. A ladder is
a means whereby we attain unto the
higheér thinge: (2) The Angels. They
were first ascending, then descending:
suggesting, in nis extremity, Jacob's
ascending prayer and God's descend-
ing answer thereto. In this the hour
of Jacob's deepest trial God stood at
the top of the ladder ready to revea¥
himself and to succor: see 35:3. There
is In point of fact a close and a real
conneetion between earth and heaved,
only a veil intervenes. Jesus is our
means of communication between &
holy God and sinful men. John 14:6,
Heb. 10:19, 20; {3) God. Jehovah in-
troduced himself in a most gracious
and comforting manner. He it was
{v. 13) that had protected and guided
! Jacob’s father and grandfather,

l Jacob Arose. _

{ III. The Result, vv. 1622, Jacol
| awakened and the ladder was re-
moved, but the revelation remained.
The presence, \he keeping power, the
gunidance and the ultimately finished
work in Jacob’s life remained after
the dream bad passed. So much was
he impressed with this that he ex-

ciaimg: “Surely the Lord is in this
place.” Jacob's fear (v. 17) is the he-
ginning of wisdom, Ps. 111:10, see
also 32:28. The words “gate of

heaven,” v. 17, eignifies the gate to &
populous eity; in like manner we
have the promise of an encamping
host ever about us, Ps. 54:7, 2;: Kinga
6:16,17. Jacocb went a step further,
he arose, signifying action. It is not
enough to have a vision. Godly fear
is always accompanied by action. Tak-
ing of the thing at hand, a stone,
Jacob erected a memorial, and pour-
ing oil (comsecration) upon it, he
called the name of that place Beth«el,
the house of God. In like manner
God would have us to take of the
common things of our every-day life
and erect a holy memorial out of
them to the honor and glory of his
name., 'Twas not alone the place of
vision, but also of prayer, and true
prayer involves work.

This lesson is a wonderful revela-
tion of the love, grace arnd patience of
God watching over and dealing with
one of his erring children. Jacob had
forfeited his home by his folly. Note
his surpriseful expression, “Surely the
Lord was in this place and I kanew it
not.”

Another great lesson is that of the
close connection of God and of heaven
with men and affairs here on this.
earth, man’s nearness to God. Divine

elways closely connected. Jacob ree-

lieved in the promise and purpose of .
Jehovah, another evidence of
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yonder in the desert at a certain place, -

{ him to a time and into surroundings -
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to dream that night. Undoubtedly this °

ful now that we have the holy spirit, °

revelation and human humbling are ..
oguized the divine revelation, and be-
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